Original Poems by Michael Drake 


I Do Because I Can 
I do because I can, and when I can, I do! 
Why would a man not do what he can 
when can is who I am? 
A man can’t always do what and when he can, 
because he’s busy doing what he can! 


I Fixed It Right Away 
You are such a pro, I fixed it right away! 
You couldn't so I couldn't live with it looking, quite that way. 
So yes I fixed it you bet your bippy I fixed, I fixed it right today! 
My thanks to you for all you do, in what you do and say! 


Happy Tears 
Happy Tears are the cheers of life that words will never know. 
The lives we live are the ones we own and the ones we need to show! 


If You Don’t 
If you don’t know how to laugh, you’ll cry for the wrong reasons! 


Greed 
The need to feed one should not impede 
Unless need turns into greed. 
To provide for family is what we do, 
But retaining a balance of how we pursue 
The staples of life for kids and wife 
Should be learned when we’re young and brand new! 


Boom 
Business ideas are booming, 
actuation of ideas is zooming, 
now I just must get others to pay for all that Boom! 


Choice...I Do! 
The first choice was made for us, it’s the first one that we can’t undo. 
How lucky for us that we all are here because of a heart felt I do. 
Many more than 6 now have arrived with joy; they will in turn make choices for others. 
Having their first choice made for them as well, they’Il have sweet little sisters and brothers! 


Clever is 
Clever is only as clever sees and you are just as clever 'cause you sees. 


Darn! Darn! Darn! 
Darn! Darn! Darn! That's the way it sometimes goes. 
Yee Ha! Yee Ha! Yee Ha! Is the other way it goes we knows! 


Druthers 
I'm sure I do they’re in a box mixed with many others, 
I'll report what you report unless you have some druthers! 


Editor 
You're a wonderful editor, I'll never forget her 
a pretender your certainly not. 
It's the fixes done later, that makes me rate her 
the most valuable person I've got! 


Ego 
Ego is the result of the perception and deception 
of talent and good quality hard work! 
In your case, no perception, no deception, all reality! No ego! No Jerk! 


Floats My Boat! 
BINGO! BANGO! WANGO MANGO! Gosh that floats my boat! 
If it weren’t for you and your artful glow, you wouldn’t see the words I wrote! 


Great vacation 
For a truly great vacation, 

Let’s tour our own great nation. 
this brave land and homes of the free 

It truly has many great locations! 
Driving all over this wonderful nation 

This land and home of the free 
To feel and see the ground move under me 
It leaves me in complete ecstatic elation. 


Get Me Started 
Get me started and I'll leave the beginning out of sight. 
I’m beginning to see the starting point, it’s just to my right. 


Get Sappy 
One could get sappy with as happy as we are, 

With our mom, grams and great grams still wishing on a star. 
6 kids, cats, grand kids, new home and new life, 
MOM...., if you were a man you’d be looking for a wife. 
You enjoy all your projects, oh what the hecky. 

Your family is still growing, thanks to Adam and Becky. 
So eat, drink, dance and party, it’s what your due! 

The love we give today is entirely for you. 


Go For A Ride 
Go for a ride, don’t let it hide, let the outside come inside! 


Grand Canyon 
When do you go to the Canyon so Grand? When do you leave for that incredible land? 
The place where there is endless space, the place, if one could read your face, 
would be full of wonder and thoughts of grace and 
of those who thought the same as you. 

Things and times that are here, were once new. Very old for life and more than one could view 
in a lifetime spent looking and feeling it with you as so many have done and will do. 
There is not just one place to know of this incredible land 
Because it is just so very Grand. 


If ’'m gone 
If I’m gone before one more look, remember the past, but embrace the future. 


Little lady 
You're not a Shady little lady, but a Greaty little lady 
and a Lotta inspiration to us all! 
You’re the one that has the fun when you grab a cinnamon bun 
As you dance in your new home, down the hall. 


I Don’t Have A Job! 
If you tell me, you don’t have a job your wrong you do! 
Your job is getting one, try that for fun! 


Jack it up 
Let’s jack it up lest we forget, it’s for all of us, we’re glad we’ve met. 
Eat, drink, dance and party, might even try a Big Mack! 
80 is GREATY, and I ain’t lookin’ back. 


Bday Husband to Wife 


This is the date of your memorable birth, on Gods great bountiful earth. 
We’re all so blessed that you’re around, the love you give can only be found from someone of 
your great worth. 

Your talents abound, there are so many, from cooking to being a Granny. 
At this time in my life, I’m really surprised, that I don’t have a bigger fanny. 
The blessings you share are felt everywhere, from family to your client’s hair. 
But there is no bigger fan of you than the one that said I DO! 

You think that’s it? Well, no, not yet there’s so much more to do! 

I'll clean the house, do the dishes if you wishes, I’d even chase a mouse. 
I’d vacuum floors, clean windows and doors, put the clothes away and more. 
Make morning coffee, finish painting, and a new kitchen is in store! 

The blessings you share are felt everywhere, from family to your client’s hair. 
But there is no bigger fan of you than the one that said I DO! 


Mommy you have a B-day 
Mommy you have a B-day do I really know which one? It really doesn’t matter God knows your 
havin’ fun! 
If it wasn’t for you there wouldn’t be me so every day I’ll take a knee, 
in gratitude for the love, you give and the life you’ve given me to live! 


My Mind Kicked Me Out Of Bed! 
My mind kicked me out of bed no reason to be sad or dread 
The wonders of your mind you know pull the creative spirit out of you. 
Don’t wait to open your eyes as soon you'll be able to realize 
The offerings your spirit will bring will make everyone sing! 


Kay Lines 
My name is Kay and I must say, That I draw lines every day. 
Sometimes short, sometimes tall, sometimes round and sometimes not at all. 
But when I do they’re just for you. Or so you’d like to think. 
If I don’t like ‘em you won’t see ‘em They’ll go right down the sink! 


Michael Songs 
My name is Michael, I must say, I write songs every day. 
Sometimes short sometimes long Sometimes you, can even sing-along. 
When I do, they’re just for you, Or so you'd like to think. 
If I don’t like it, you won’t hear it They’ll go right down the sink/ 


Michael Poems 
My name is Michael, I must say, I write poems every day. 
Sometimes short and sometimes long, sometimes they could even be a song. 
When I do, they’re just for you. Or so you’d like to think. 
If I don’t like ‘em you won’t read ‘em They’ ll go right down the sink! 


Older Than Yesterday Guys 
WE ARE Older than Yesterday guys as we look into our eyes 
Today was tomorrow no room for sorrow it’s living that makes us wise. 


New Parents 
After Victoria tries to teach you what she will allow you to embrace 
as your personal style of parenting, 
you might then, try comparing your feeble attempts by perhaps 
combining and sharing your individual successes and failures with each other 
by Creating, (Pun intended) 

a graph/comparative chart, if you would, with an in depth explication of what, where, when 
and the percentage of effort applied, as well as the success and effectiveness of the variety of 
techniques attempted during this process by both of you, 
making sure to identify each technique, with a clear description using 
a name, number or some identifying organizational system so as not to get 


CONFUSED 
as well as to build in the illusion of consistency, so as to get an overall feel for the direction that 
you should try to consider adopting on any given day or time of day, depending on the sleep 
deprivation, food consumption, stack of dirty diapers, 
dishes, clothes and toys scattered everywhere, which includes places in your home that you never 
knew existed! That being said, as well as lived, your precious new little package, won’t even 
know or care what sleep deprivation, food consumption, stack of dirty diapers, dishes, clothes 
and toys scattered everywhere is or means, much less the words that dribble out of your mouth. 
The toy for example has been, since the beginning of time, and keeping in mind that this is 
common knowledge, initially at least in the beginning, exclusively used for the sanity of parents, 
family members and babysitters. We all need a little levity sometimes to help keep us above the 
Ap-parent (Pun intended) potential hazards and confusion caused by the sheer joy of not 
knowing how to deal with the natural unaffected spontaneity, which we as adults have lost, of 
this small child who knows and lives more life in one day than we can pretend to know 
and have lived in all of our years on this earth as Gods children. When all else has failed, 
in-between swamp diapers and puke. Hug and kiss Victoria. 
AS a parent, you will always need to encourage Victoria to teach you to know, how to know her 
better so as to facilitate a learning growing atmosphere 
designed to improve and augment the depth of understanding that makes everyone’s life 
wonderful. 
This enables you Becky and Adam as parents to feel free to teach Victoria when she grows up 
to do the same for you when you get old and have your own version of 
swamp diapers and puke. 
All you need Is 1 0 v e” 


Noodles 
I’m gonna’ eat some noodles not the kind that you buy. 
These are very cool ones, not the kind that you fry. 

I’m gonna’ eat some noodles, not from a restaurant or a store. 
These are very special ones, the kind you’ll beg for more. 
I’m gonna’ eat some noodles that I’d like to share with you. 
But first there are a few things that both of us will have to do. 
To the kitchen we will go, the ingredients you’ll have to know. 
Flour, water, egg and love, now let’s begin the show! 
Make a hill of the flour, with a well in the middle. 

Pour your egg and water in it and mix it up like a fiddle. 
This is the way to make some noodles this is the way you could. 
This is the way you make some noodles this is the way you should! 
Put it all in a bowl, together if you would. 

Put it all in a bowl and mix it up really good. 

You need to kneed it with your hands, 
push and pull that wonderful dough. 

It’s noodles that we’re making now 
it’s you we’re showing how. 

This is the way to make some noodles; this is the way you could. 
This is the way you make some noodles; this is the way you should! 
Roll it up into a ball and let it rest, for just a while. 

This is the way to make some noodles, this is my personal style. 
Roll it out and lay it flat, now the fun begins. 

Just cut the shape you want to have you’ll have a thousand grins. 
Of all the ones that we will make, 
these are the ones you'll take. 

I'll share with you and if I didn’t, my heart would surely break. 
Enjoy the flavor and the shapes, don’t forget what we have done. 
To home you go with all your noodles remembering all the fun! 
They’ ll all be waiting to share with the clan, 

This is my ultimate plan. 


No way Jose 


NO way Jose could | forget, a wonderful person like you. 
For if I did, the loss would be so great, forever I would regret. 
But to regret is to remember that which you thought you forgot, 
so to worry or wonder how weird it might be! 
forgetting you. 1 WILL NOT! 


No Regrets he forgets 
There once was a man named Bret who unknowingly forgot he would forget 
To remember the things he needed to know now for him he has no regrets. 


My spirit did find 
My spirit did find, I hope you don’t mind, 
It’s just one more, don’t kick me out the door 
don’t want to bore, but it’s this great lady we all adore. 


New hair-do Ferris 
Now that Ferris has his own hairdo 
He'll drive the girls wild on the first day of school! 


Now that I'm 4 
Now that I’m 4 how much more can I store in my little brain? 
Perhaps I'll just sit back and relax and count the drops of rain! 
They’ ll wave to me as they fly by, I’ll shout to them out loud! 
We couldn’t be happier or individually proud! 
I'll give each and every one of them an individual name, 
Now after 4 Pll never, how could I ever be the same. 


Old Age Is A Gift 
You have a good understanding of the great freedom that comes with aging. 
You must like being older. It can set you free. Be messy and extravagant. 
You are entitled to a treat. No guilt for eating that extra cookie, 
or for not making your bed, or for buying that silly whatever that you really didn't need. 
Read or play on the computer until 4 AM sleep until noon. 
You can be forgetful. But then again, some of life is just as well forgotten. 
And eventually you remember the important things. You are blessed to have lived long enough 
to have your hair turn gray, and then this color and that color. 
Retain those youthful laughs we can all learn from. Care less about what other people think. 
You have earned the right to be wrong. While you’re here, Your certainly not wasting time 
lamenting what could have been, or worrying about what will be. 


One Hair Teddy Bear 
The Teddy bear with one hair that’s sitting on a chair, 

this one little rare bear, that has been sitting on the chair, 
I guess he must be a special bear ‘cause he’s sitting on that chair. 

Nowhere else can I find a Bear that’s sitting on any chair 

and nowhere else will I find a bear with only one single hair. 
Especially one so wonderful, a Bear with only one beautiful hair. 
Why should I care, about the Bear, with only one fantastic hair? 
Is he sitting here or sitting there and is he the kind of bear that will share? 
It all depends on you. 

Who’s sitting here isn’t over there they are over here for sure. 
And who’s over there is not over here unless I ‘m over there I were! 
If another bear was there, they would be called a pair of Bears 
with one that has one hair and the other that is willing to share. 


Only You Will Know When We Are Done 
Only you will know when we are done, only you will have a clue what’s really left to do. 
Only you will know when we are done, it’s up to you when we are through, 
with all those things you just magically knew. 
Only you will know when we are done, ‘cause when you are 
I will be too and so grateful just to you. 
Only you will know when we are done, I can’t stop writing, it’s what I do! 
Is this much fun because of who? 
Only you will know when we are done, Oh how I love the color Blue when in that plane I flew. 
Only you will know when we are done, when having fun is part of you! 
I?ll turn the corner and say peek-a-boo! 
Only you will know when we are done, when what you do is so brand new, 
that when it’s done, we’ll say yahoo! 
Only you will know when we are done, because we include me and when we’re done we’re thru! 


Papa Pickles Tickles Words 
Pickles Tickles the words that he sees, pickles tickles quite generously. 
He loves those crunchy sweet little devils. Green, bumpy and sweet 
as he wildly shovels 2, 3 and 4 at a time 
in hopes he’ll create just for you a rhyme! 


Patient Man 


In some men’s mind, men are the patients to the patient woman. 
In that case the key is for the patient woman to let him think he is the patient 
while all along teaching him that patience is not good and that if you need something from him 
now is not tomorrow! 


Perfect 


Oh yes, oh yes how could you guess, that I would agree with thee. 
It's your logic and thought process that will be perfect, just perfect for me. 


Planet Drake 
I’ve returned from orbiting the planet Drake! Soon, to reply to all messages you make. 
Be they small or tall I’ll get to them all 
much before the end of fall! 


Poems wrapped 
The poems wrapped in word art told, are poems that I hope will mold, 
The minds of you the young and old to your hearts, will forever hold. 


Poems That I Owe 
These are poems that I owems this is talent that’s not mine. 
These are words given to me from our maker the Divine. 


Pumpkin Pie 
I’m standing by a pumpkin and I’m barely 3 feet tall. 
He’s so much taller than me, I hope he doesn’t fall. 
If a pie of him I’d make, forever it would take to bake. 
That would be just fine with me, ‘cause then the world 
could eat for free. 


Re-meet you again! 
What an incredible treat to re-meet you again! 
To chat of what is, and what was, a memorable then. 
To now know, what you do, and the life you pursue, 
is without a doubt great, for all who know and love YOU! 


Remember 
These are things that we’ll remember; you are the ones we loved to meet. 
Those were times and people in our lives that we re-live while in our sleep. 
The events and people of your world illuminate your heart and health. 
These are things we should hold dear, it’s truly our only wealth! 


Sedentary 
My sentiments! The bad thing about being sedentary is that you become the sediment! 
My sentiments! 


SLIDE! 
I’m standing on top of this slide all my feelings built up inside. 
I’m getting ready to feel the glide and enjoy the wonderful ride. 


Susie You're a Dusie 
Oh Susie you’re a dusie, I'm so tempted to do a rhyme. 
But at this time of the day, I have the will, but not the time. 
You'll have to settle now, for just a simple modest one, 
‘cause it's all I got and we're looking forward, to one heck of a lot of fun! 


To Know Who 
To know who I was while finding my way has been the key to my success! 
To know who you are while finding your way is the key to your success! 
To know who you are while finding my way has been the key to my success! 


The Invite 2008 
OO-La-La we are ready to go. Floating on a boat, who would ever know. 
Lots of sun, with no threat of snow and when we return, we'll sport a glow. 
A glow, oh yes of our choice it was, to hop on a boat, just because! 
The two of you, so nice you are, to invite us to float under invisible stars. 
We'll board at 1 for visible fun, our bags are now packed, we gotta’ run! 


The Sights 


The sights the sounds the breeze without freeze, 
at the end of the day, we’re brought down to our knees 

to rest and remember the food of life 

to enjoy a meal with your wonderful wife! 

To be thankful for all that you can’t control 
of the things that work in your favor. 

To be thankful for all that you can control 
like the food you’re about to savor! 


The String 
What is that thing that surprises my eyes’es? 
What is that thing that’s here and gone and makes me laughs’es? 

What is that thing that weaves through my fingers in search of a path, just the perfect one? 
What is that thing that tickles my giggles and rolls’es around my galloping toes’es? 
What is that thing that bounces on my tummy giving me love, hugs and squeezes? 

What is that thing that kneels on my kneeses? 


What is that thing? 

What is that thing that makes circles on my chest then rolls on my necks’es? 
What is that thing that glides up from my chin and kisses my lips’es? 
What is that thing that dances on my nose’es then slides down to tickle 
my cute little cheek bone’es. 

What is that thing that circles my neck and plays a song in my ears’es? 
What is that thing that gets lost in my hair-do and stumbles down my forehead 
to say peek-a-boo? 

What is that thing that does things that I think things about? 

What is that thing that plays and plays’es? 

What is this thing? 

I think this thing is a String, that is what that things’es is....... a STRING. 


The Times 
The times we spent the places we went, could have been quite different, I’m sure. 
If not for you and thanks to you, you saved us a lotta rent 


There’s A Third 
I heard there’s a third to add to the herd, no way can it be a nerd? 

I’m just now catching my breath with | and 2, what incredible things you two do! 
They are maybe a baby for just a short while all faces will fill with a smile. 
But it’s the diapers they fill that make us stand still as we try to clean up the pile! 
Now these diapers are full of memorable moments the newborn is what I mean. 
We just can’t stop loving this incredible baby whether she’s dirty or she’s clean! 


The Rule 
I gleamed I glowed one thing I knowed this stuff is really cool! 
The illos that you create for us they really really RULE! 


Thing? 
What do you do with a thing like this? With a thing like this what’s done? 
Has anyone ever seen this thing, this thing that looks like fun? 
Am I the first, the only one, perhaps others missed? 
I should listen closer to its voice it might have a special twist! 


Thinking Thoughts 
I’m thinking thoughts that come back to see, if they really want to be thought by me. 
I’m thinking thoughts that are new to me, like wondering about the open sea. 
My thoughts of things they come and go, some are new and some I know. 
When they return, I’1l treat them well, we’ll have a chance to show and tell. 
My face lets me see inside my heart can you hear my heart beating? 
I’m way too young to be this smart, can you guess what I am thinking? 
I’m smart enough to stay this young can you have this much fun? 

The bells of life can all be rung as long as you don’t run. 

I'll see my face on another place and try to read my mind. 

I know for sure without a doubt it’s love that I will find. 


The Toast Adam and Becky 

We welcome all the new family members, and we thank you for honoring us with your 
“presents”, presents has a double meaning, and today I'm sure that the kids are happy 
that there are two meanings to that word. You are all familiar with the old country tradition 
of the family and friends raising the barn and then building a new one. With the words “I 
Do”, the two of you have just raised your old life and set in place the first brick of the 
foundation of your new life together. We are all here to help support in the construction of 
any other pieces when and if you need us. Kids have instincts that adults forgot they 
had, Adults have instincts that kids don’t, won’t and can’t understand until they are adults. 
We share common ground. We should learn from each other at every age. The word LOVE 
spelled backwards is the beginning of the word EVOLVE. The Webster dictionary explains 
that word as meaning: Result, Unfold, Emerge, Develop and Grow Your LOVE will continue 
to EVOLVE. There Are a lot of symbols that represent your relationship The Rings, Dress, 
Flowers, Cake, Car the Money you save. 
Or as in today the money you spent. None of these really matter, and most assuredly, all of them 
mean absolutely nothing. The only thing that has true value, worth and durability, is the lock that 
the two of you have with each other as friends. AND the lock that the two of you have with each 

and every person in this room, we are your friends. It’s not these symbols that make you a 

couple, these symbols represent the results of your lifelong commitment. So 
May the best day of your past be the worst of your future. May your home always be too small to 
hold all your friends. May you both live as long as you want. And never want as long as you live. 
And if the roaring flames of your love have burned down to embers 
May you find that you have married your best friend... To life! 


Triplets 
Triplet trees dancing, Kate, John and Nick. Which one is our favorite? We cannot pick. 
They were planted together and together they’ ll stay, 
standing and growing in their own special way. 
The way they look, they say nothing out loud. But you can feel the power, 
They’re shouting we’re proud! 


The Van 
The Van is packed and stacked with bikes in a rack, back packs, 
camping gear, 
and yes, even beer! 
Clothes for heat and clothes for cold, clothes for biking and clothes for hiking. 
Shoes to keep our toes warm and shoes to let our toes roam. 
We have this, we have that, we even have more than one hat! 
We have a map, and we are ready to camp! We have our tent, (hopefully the poles aren't bent!). 
Just gotta put the man in the Van and start our caravan! (but not until tomorrow in the am!). 


What Is This Thing? 
What is this thing that surprises my eyes’es 
What is this thing that’s here then gone and makes me laughs’es. 
What is this thing that weaves thru my fingers in search of a path, 
Just the perfect one! 

What is this thing that tickles my giggles and rolls’es around my galloping toes’ es? 
What is this thing that twists, turns and bounces giving me love, hugs and squeezes? 
What is this thing that kneels on my kneeses? 

What is this thing that makes circles on my chest then rolls up on my necks’ es? 
What is this thing that glides up from my chin and kisses my lips’es? 

What is this thing that dances on my nose’es 
then slides down and tickles my cute little cheek bones’ es? 

What is this thing that circles my neck and plays a song in my ears’es? 

What is this thing that gets lost in my hair-do, 
stumbles down my forehead just to say peek-a-boo? 

What is this thing that does things that I think things about? 


What is this thing that plays and plays’es? What is this thing? 
I think this things'es is a String. thats'es what this things’es is, a STRING. 


Word art 
The poems wrapped in word art told, are poems that I hope will mold, 
The minds of you the young and old To your hearts, will forever hold. 


Wood 
Would you ever think you could, that you would ever find that kind of wood? 
And if you did what would or should you do with all that kind of wood? 
I'd get a truck load of marshmallows, build a really super big fire, 
and roast them over that dancing flame of which you’II never tire! 
I know! Geta truck load of marshmallows! We All desire! 


Words I Admire for Dave Luhrssen 
Your handy way with words I admire, 
it’s the tilt of your talent I do aspire. 

The ease of your read is to those you feed 
the content and clarity that leaves no need, 
for further descriptions or in-depth depictions, 
Your joining of letters has no restrictions. 


Wordation / Artsation 
Distortion is the notion of something being bad! 
But this wordation with this artsation, makes me oh, so very glad! 
The poems wrapped in word art told, are poems that I hope will mold, 
The minds of you the young and old to your hearts, will forever hold. 


Yesterday Guys 
We’re older than Yesterday guys as we look into our eyes 
Today was tomorrow no room for sorrow it’s living that makes us wise. 


You Can Count on the un-expected 


Your Loss 
Your loss is your gain to understand pain. The kind that took forever to know. 
His life, as yours, will continue to show that the rewards of good living will remain. 


Your Turning Into Me 
You’re turning into me 'cause this is who you really be! 
Or is it that I'm learning now from you the master of how WOW! 


